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MD, where he and his two sisters were 
introduced to the ugly world of racism. 
His hard-working parents committed 
their children to a Catholic education 
and religious fellowship at St. Peter 
Claver, a predominantly African-Amer-
ican church in rural Ridge, MD. As an 
eighth grader, Gabe decided to serve as 
an altar boy; little did he know that it 
would change his life and place him in 
the annals of American history. 

The head pastor of St. Peter Claver 
was a humble man by the name of Fa-
ther Horace B. McKenna, S.J., a White 
Jesuit priest who had been serving the 
segregated and neglected African- 
American community in Southern 
Maryland for two decades. Father 
McKenna would later found So Others 
Might Eat, SOME, a ministry which 
continues to feed the hungry here in 
Washington, DC. One day, Gabe lis-
tened intently as Father McKenna de-
scribed the spiritual journey many men 
had taken on the way to priesthood. 
Gabe, who was interested in pursuing 
this vocation, asked Father McKenna 
how he could become a priest too. Fa-
ther McKenna told Gabe that he would, 
at a minimum, need to learn Latin. Un-
fortunately, there were no schools in 
St. Mary’s County or the surrounding 
areas that Gabe could attend which 
taught Latin, let alone provide the 
other instruction necessary to launch 
his vocation, so Father McKenna told 
him about a school in Washington, DC. 
where he could learn Latin and all the 
other requisites. That school was Gon-
zaga College High School. 

Racial segregation was the barrier 
that would have prevented Gabe from 
attending Gonzaga, but that was about 
to change. Gabe often speaks about the 
angels who have been in his life, in-
cluding Father McKenna, football 
coach Joe Kozik, and Archbishop Pat-
rick A. O’Boyle, a man who quietly but 
diligently worked to break the racial 
divide here in the Nation’s Capital. 
Several years before the Brown v. 
Board of Education decision in 1954 to 
end segregation, Archbishop O’Boyle 
ordered the integration of all Catholic 
schools and churches in the Arch-
diocese of Washington. Thus, in 1951, 
John Gabriel Smith was one of the first 
African Americans to enter Gonzaga, 
one of the Nation’s elite prep schools. 

Gabe moved in with his sister, who 
lived around the corner from the 
school. He had observed and experi-
enced abusive conditions under seg-
regation in St. Mary’s County; thus, he 
was on guard among his peers at 
school. Fortunately, during his time at 
Gonzaga, his classmates welcomed him 
in the classroom and stood with him in 
the face of adversity and strife when 
they walked outside the school’s walls. 

As a member of the Gonzaga Purple 
Eagle football team, he encountered 
yet another angel in his life, a football 
coach named Joe Kozik, who stood by 
Gabe, along with his teammates. When-
ever the Eagles played an opponent op-
posed to integrated teams, Coach Kozik 
and his teammates always stuck to-

gether like a family to overcome hate 
and ignorance. 

In June of 1954, the year of the Brown 
decision to end segregation in public 
schools across the Nation, Gabe com-
pleted his education at Gonzaga Col-
lege High School as the first African- 
American graduate. Poised with a thor-
ough education, including a command 
of Latin, he entered Howard Univer-
sity, where he choose to pursue a dif-
ferent vocation and graduated with a 
degree in pharmacy. He became a phar-
macist and worked for over 40 years, 
retiring just this past spring with 
Shopper’s Food Warehouse in Fort 
Washington, MD, where he spent most 
of his career. 

Gabe has been married to Mrs. Jea-
nette Graves Smith for 50 years and 
has five children; his eldest, Pamela, 
passed away several years ago. Gabe is 
a proud Marylander and a proud resi-
dent of Prince George’s County. He has 
long led his neighborhood association 
as president and served as an active 
member in good standing of the Mt. 
Ennon Baptist Church Men’s Ministry. 

Even though more than 60 years have 
passed since Gabe attended Gonzaga, 
he still comments, ‘‘I had angels who 
helped me through and they continue 
to be with me today.’’ To this day, 
Gabe sees his life as an example of the 
power of love in the pursuit of the 
greater good. Gabe’s life shows us that, 
despite dark times and dark moments, 
where there is light through our good 
deeds and good intentions, there is 
hope. 

John Gabriel Smith was the first of 
over 1,100 African-American students 
to graduate from Gonzaga College High 
School so far. He will leave an out-
standing legacy for the State of Mary-
land, the halls of Gonzaga, and for the 
United States as an example of what 
happens when we seek inclusion and 
love for humanity. He shows us that 
living by faith and love, everyone can 
succeed. I commend Gabe Smith for his 
leadership and life of service.∑ 

∑ Mr. VAN HOLLEN. Mr. President, I 
wish to pay tribute to a Marylander, 
John Gabriel ‘‘Gabe’’ Smith, whose 
courage not only broke barriers for 
himself but whose courage advanced 
the cause of the betterment of human-
ity. 

On October 14, he will be recognized 
at the Gonzaga High School home-
coming by the Gonzaga Onyx, a group 
of African-American alumni of Gon-
zaga, due to his achievement of being 
the very first African-American to 
graduate from Washington, DC’s Gon-
zaga College Preparatory High School 
with the class of 1954. 

He was born in the turbulent times of 
the early 40s in St. Mary’s County, MD, 
where he and his two sisters grew up. 
His parents relied on hard work and 
diligence to pursue excellence and com-
mitted their children to a Catholic 
education and religious fellowship at 
St. Peter Claver, a church with a pre-
dominantly African-American parish 
in rural Ridge, MD. As an eighth grad-

er, Gabe decided to serve as an altar 
boy; little did he know, it would 
change his life and place him in the an-
nals of American history. 

He listened to Father McKenna de-
scribe the ways that people had trav-
eled to find God and become a priest. 
Interested in pursuing this vocation, he 
asked Father McKenna how he, too, 
could achieve it and was surprised 
when Father McKenna told him that he 
would, at a minimum, need to know 
Latin. 

Unfortunately, there were no schools 
in St. Mary’s or the surrounding areas 
that taught Latin, let alone the tools 
necessary to launch his vocation, so 
Father McKenna told him about a 
school in Washington, DC, where he 
could learn Latin and all the other req-
uisites. That school was Gonzaga Col-
lege High. 

Several years before the Brown v. 
Board of Education decision in 1954 to 
end segregation, Archbishop O’Boyle 
ordered the integration of all Catholic 
schools and churches in the Arch-
diocese of Washington. Thus, in 1951, he 
entered the halls of Gonzaga. 

Fortunately, during his time at Gon-
zaga, his classmates stood with him in 
the face of adversity and strife when 
they walked outside the school walls. 
As a member of the Gonzaga Purple 
Eagle football team, he encountered 
additional support from Coach Joe 
Kozik who stood by him, along with his 
teammates. Whenever the Eagles would 
play an opponent that vehemently re-
jected the idea of teams with African- 
American players, Coach Kozik and his 
teammates always stuck together like 
a family to overcome hate and igno-
rance. 

In 1954, he completed his education at 
Gonzaga College High School as the 
first African-American graduate. 
Poised with his education and com-
mand of Latin, he entered Howard Uni-
versity and graduated with a degree in 
pharmacy, where he commanded his 
field for over 40 years, just retiring this 
past spring of 2017. He is now spending 
time with his wife and children. 

Gabe says that ‘‘he had angels who 
helped him through and they continue 
to be with him today.’’ He will forever 
leave an outstanding legacy for the 
State of Maryland and the halls of 
Gonzaga College High School. He was 
the first African American at Gonzaga, 
paving the way for over 1,100 esteemed 
African-American alumni to follow in 
his footsteps.∑ 

f 

REMEMBERING LIEUTENANT 
COLONEL FREDERICK HOL-
LISTER CAMPBELL AND AMY S. 
CAMPBELL 

∑ Mr. DAINES. Mr. President, I wish to 
honor the lives of Lt. Col. Frederick 
Hollister Campbell and Amy S. Camp-
bell. 

Lt. Col Frederick Hollister Campbell 
served in the U.S. Marine Corps for 
more than 25 years, serving in World 
War II, Korea, and Vietnam. He earned 
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a Navy Commendation Medal for sav-
ing the lives of 250 fellow marines at 
the Battle of Iwo Jima. After his mili-
tary career, Fred opened his own pri-
vate law practice and taught college- 
level classes at Colorado College and 
the University of Colorado. 

During a time when women rarely at-
tended college, Amy received her B.A. 
in elementary education from National 
University and went on to receive her 
M.A. in reading education from North-
western University. Prior to her mar-
riage to Fred, Amy taught first and 
second grade. A two-time military 
widow, Amy lost her first husband, Bob 
Noran, as a result of injuries sustained 
during the Battle of the Bulge in WWII. 

Amy and Fred were married on April 
14, 1951. A proud supporter of her hus-
band’s career, Amy put aside her teach-
ing career to be a full-time officer’s 
wife and mother to their daughter. 

Amy and Fred went on to live an in-
credible life together, traveling, rais-
ing their daughter, Susan, and volun-
teering with many organizations. Fred 
passed away on December 27, 2011, and 
Amy went on to live near Susan in Mis-
soula, MT, before passing away on No-
vember 29, 2016. I send my condolences 
to the friends and family of Fred and 
Amy, as they are both greatly missed. 
They will be laid to rest together in 
Arlington National Cemetery.∑ 

f 

TRIBUTE TO BRADEN MATZINGER 

∑ Mr. DAINES. Mr. President, this 
week I have the distinct honor of rec-
ognizing a young Montanan named 
Braden Matzinger for his compas-
sionate heart and entrepreneurial spir-
it in helping our State recover from a 
devastating wildfire season. 

The 2017 wildfire season has impacted 
many communities in Montana. The 
fires consumed nearly 1.3 million acres 
of land. Over the summer, two fire-
fighters lost their lives while pro-
tecting the people of the Treasure 
State. The bravery and commitment 
demonstrated by all the folks involved 
with the firefighting effort has gen-
erated a sense of unity and support 
from Troy to Alzada. That sense of 
unity can be found in the actions of 9- 
year-old Braden Matzinger of Bozeman. 
Braden has raised donations for the 
Montana Wildfire Relief Fund at the 
last two Montana State University 
home football games. He sweetened his 
approach to charitable fundraising 
with a cup of free lemonade for all 
those making a donation. At the two 
football games, he raised over $600 in 
donations. 

Sometimes life throws us lemons. 
How we respond is a reflection of our 
character. The Montana values of char-
ity, compassion, and entrepreneurship 
are alive and well in the character of 
our next generation of youngsters, and 
Braden is a prime example. Thank you, 
Braden, for seeing an opportunity to 
help, making a plan, and following 
through with your plan. To Braden’s 
parents, Jeff and Katie, thank you as 

well for raising such a high-quality 
young man.∑ 

f 

75TH ANNIVERSARY OF THE 164TH 
REGIMENT LANDING ON GUA-
DALCANAL 

∑ Mr. HOEVEN. Mr. President, 75 years 
ago, on October 13, 1942, the men of the 
164th Infantry Regiment, North Dakota 
Army National Guard, landed on Gua-
dalcanal to make history as the first 
U.S. Army unit to offensively engage 
the enemy in either theatre during 
World War II. 

The soldiers, supplies, and the rifles 
they carried were welcomed by the be-
leaguered First Marine Division that 
had been fighting on the island since 
August. The prize was the strategic 
airfield captured by the marines and 
coveted by both Allies and the enemy 
as a key location to champion air and 
naval superiority in that area of the 
South Pacific. 

On Guadalcanal for only 12 days, the 
trained but untested soldiers were 
thrust into the second battle for Hen-
derson Field on the night of October 24. 
The 3rd Battalion trudged up muddy 
slopes to fight shoulder to shoulder 
with Lt. Col. Chesty Puller’s marines 
as waves of Japanese threatened the 
thin line protecting the airfield. The 
next day, having proved its mettle, the 
164th Infantry remained in charge of 
that line as the marines moved to an 
adjacent location. The Japanese at-
tacked the 164th sector on the night of 
October 26, incorrectly believing the 
new Army troops could not hold the 
line. The 164th held firm at the loca-
tion that became known as the Battle 
of Coffin Corner, earning the respect of 
the marines in the form of a Navy 
Presidential Unit Citation. 

The lineage of the 164th Infantry 
Regiment carries significant history as 
North Dakota National Guard infan-
trymen were called to serve in the 
Spanish American War, the Philippine 
Insurrection, Mexican Border Incident, 
World War I, World War II, and the Ko-
rean war. The regiment ceased to exist 
in 1955, its companies reorganized to 
engineer units, but the esprit de corps 
of the combat soldiers has remained in-
tact. 

On the 75th anniversary, to the day, 
of the regiment’s landing at Guadal-
canal, the 164th Infantry Association 
will hold its last annual reunion, end-
ing a tradition that began in 1945. On 
Saturday, October 14, the 164th Asso-
ciation will host a public event to rec-
ognize the service and heritage of the 
unit that was so important to the his-
tory of the North Dakota Army Na-
tional Guard, the State of North Da-
kota, and the United States of Amer-
ica. Eight veterans of Guadalcanal will 
attend this event, ages 94 to 98, and 
they will represent all members of the 
regiment, living or remembered, as 
this important chapter of North Da-
kota military history ends.∑ 

RECOGNIZING FIGARETTI’S 
RESTAURANT 

∑ Mr. MANCHIN. Mr. President, today 
I wish to honor Figaretti’s Restaurant 
in the scenic northern panhandle of my 
home State of West Virginia. 

Figaretti’s was recently named the 
best Italian restaurant in West Vir-
ginia. In my home State, this honor 
means so much more than just good 
food. It is a testament to our State’s 
value of family, heritage, and tradi-
tions. 

Some people may think our love of 
history means we cling to the past. It 
is the exact opposite. In an age where 
the future seems so uncertain, where 
we have access to more information 
and more choices than we know how to 
process, West Virginians know their 
priorities. What has stayed constant 
throughout history is our commitment 
to our loved ones, keeping our tradi-
tions alive, and passing our knowledge 
of our diverse heritage on to the next 
generation. The future of West Virginia 
and the entire country is at the fore-
front of our minds. These are the val-
ues that have made West Virginia 
stand out in our Nation, and these val-
ues are also present in the legacy of ex-
cellence at Figaretti’s. 

In 1944, Sicilian immigrant, Anna 
Figaretti, started making spaghetti 
sauce for her neighbors while her hus-
band, Giuseppe, worked in the local 
mine in Clarksburg. Soon, with support 
and encouragement from her commu-
nity and help from her five sons, 
Anna’s spaghetti sauce became avail-
able in local grocery stores and eventu-
ally in her own restaurant. 

Today the restaurant is owned by the 
third generation of the family. It is my 
honor to congratulate Dino Figaretti, 
his wife, Michelle, and his son, Enzio, 
for this special recognition. Gayle and 
I have enjoyed the company of the 
Figaretti family at the beloved Wheel-
ing location and have shared many 
great meals and conversations with 
Tony, Sr., and Tony, Jr. I value their 
friendship so very much. 

Owning a business is one of the most 
challenging and rewarding experiences, 
and doing it as a family makes it all 
the more special. 

It is my honor to recognize and cele-
brate the Figaretti family and the 
Wheeling community for this well-de-
served honor.∑ 

f 

REMEMBERING ERMALEE HICKEL 

∑ Ms. MURKOWSKI. Mr. President, 
today I wish to pay tribute to Ermalee 
Hickel, the wife of our late Governor, 
Wally Hickel, who passed away on Sep-
tember 14 at the age of 92. Ermalee was 
married to Wally Hickel for 65 years 
until his death in 2010. She is buried 
next to her husband in Anchorage Me-
morial Park, standing up, facing Wash-
ington, just as Governor Hickel was. 

This is the way the power couple of 
post-Statehood Alaska desired to be re-
membered. Standing up for Alaskans to 
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